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which they did not regret, for they knew that
the wind would blow the loose powdery snow
right across the Barrier and into the sea.
Every hour of wind would make the surface
harder.

Next morning, before starting, they pro-
visioned the Lower Glacier Depot with enough
food to take the three returning parties back
to the Lower Barrier Depot. The Lower
Glacier Depot was the fourth cache south of
One Ton Depot* These depots were on an
average 69 miles apart and contained seven
days3 food for each unit of four men. As the
distance was too great for provisions to be
carried all the way, this depot system was un-
avoidable, and for a return journey over the
outward route there could be no objection to
it provided it were only possible to ensure
that every party could get to the next cache.
Nothing can save a man-hauling party that is
unable to reach or find any one depot.

The dog-teams turned back that day. They
had been taken about 160 miles further south
than was originally intended, and in order to
provide for this extension everybody sacrificed
a biscuit a day going up the Beardmore, and
Meares and Dimitri went short of one meal a
day all the way back to Cape Evans.

After the dogs had left it was an anxious
moment when the men began to haul, for they